% ]U not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing. 

It makes a man a, coward, A man cannot ftealc, 
Butitaccufeth him,hecannot ftcale hut it checks him: 

He cannot lie with his neighbours wife but it detefts 
Him, it is a bluihing Qiamefaft fpirit that mutinies 
In a mans bofome : it fils one full of ob ftaeles, 

Itmaderrconcercftoreapceceofgoldthat S found. 

It beggers any man that kcepcs it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Otties for a dangerous thing, and euery 
Man that meanes to liue wcll,cndcuours to truft 

To himfelfe,and to liue without it. 

i .Zounds, it is eoen now at my elbow, periwadmg me 
Not to kill tue Duke. 

a. Take the deuill in thy minde,and belceuehim not, 

H'* viouldinfmuate with thee to make thee figh. - 

xot,l am (hong in fraud, he cannot prcuailc with me, 

Iwarrantthee. „ „ , . 

x. Stood like a tall fellow that refpefts his reputations 

Come (hall wc to this gcare? , r 1 , 

i Take him ouer the c oftard with the hilts of my lwM& 
And then we will chop him in the Malmfey-but in the next 
x. Oh excellent dcuice, make a foppe of him. (loorac. 
i .*Harke,he ftirs, (hall I ftrike ? 
x. No, fir ft lets rcafon with him. C 

C/a. Where artthoy Keeper ,giue me a cup of wine, 
i . You fhall haue wine enought,my Lo. anonc. 

C/a. I n Gods name, what art thou : 
a. A man,as you arc. 

C/a. But not as I am,royaH. 
t .Nor you as w e are,loyall. 

C/a. Tliy voyce is thunder, but thy lookes are bumble, 
x. My voyce is now the Kings,my lookes mine owne. 
C/a. How darkelv and how deadly dooft thou fpeake . 
Tell me, who are you .’ wherefore comcy ou hither. 
sim* To,to>to» 

Cla.To murther me ? ***** 

C/a.You fcarcely hauethe heart to tell me fo, 

And therefore cannot haue theheam to doeit, 
Wherein my friends haue I ©ffendedyou ? ^ 



of Richard me Third, 

i. Offended vs you haue not, but the King, 

C/a. I (hall be reconciled to him againc. 

5 . Neuer my Lo. therefore prepare to die. 

Chr.ss* re you cald forthfrom out a world ofmec 
To flay the innocent ? what is my offence? 

Where are thecuidcnceto accufemc? 

What lawful! queft haue giuen their verdiftrp 
Vnto the frowning ludge, or who pronounc’d 
The bitter fcntencc of poore Clarence death. 

Before 1 be conuift by courfe of law? 

To thereaten me with death is moil vnlawfull t 
Ichargc you as you hope to haue redemption. 

By Chrifts deare blood (hed for ourgrecuousfinnw. 
That you depart and lay no hands on me, 

The deed you vndertakeis damnable. 

i. What we will doc, we do vpon command, 
x. And hethat hath commanded is theKing, 

(la. Erroneous valfaile, the great King of Kings, 
Hath in hisTablesofhis Law commanded. 

That thou (halt doe no murther, and wilt thou then 
Spurne at his cdi<?t,and fulfill a mans ? 

T ake heed, for he holdes vengeance in his hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his Law* 
x. o^nd that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 
For falfe forfwearingand for murther too? 

Thou didft recciue the holy Sacrament 
To fight in qiiarfcll of the houfe ofLancafter. 

i . e^fnd like a traitor to the Name of God, 

Didft breake that trow.and with thy trccherout blade 
Vnripft the bowels ofthy Soucraignes fonne, 
i. Whome thou wert fwornc to cherilh and defend, 
i, Howcanft then vrgeGods dreadfull law to vs, 
When thou haft broke it in fo dearc degree ? 

C/a. Alas,for whofe fake did I that ill deed ? 

For Edward,fsr my brother,forhi*(ake : 

Why firs, he fendsye not to murder me for this, 

For in this (in he is as deepeaa l. 
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